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M. DCC. LXXXVII. 8 | | 7 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
SIR PHILIP FINEER. 
. 

LAMB SKIN. 
CAPTAIN O' NETTLE. 
DR. METAPHOR. 
 SMALL-TALK. 
JOHN DOE. 

DOUBLE - DO. 

NIMBLE. 

LADY SINGLETONE. 
CHARLOTTE. 
EAREIOT 

FANNY. 


SERVANTS, Sc. ATTORNEY. 
SCENE, London, 


—— — ——— —ͤ—e— —— —— — — ,, 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


SIR PETER. 

MY LADY. - 
MR. SPATTER- WIT. 
SERVANTS, &. 


Door in the Back Scene —Ringing of Bells, 
Enter a MAID SERVANT in a hurry. 


+28. A ID. - (calling). 
FOHN, Harry, Will, where are you all? — 


Enter a FOOTM AN. 


: boxes! Pons 


SERVAN r. 
They muſt Hand, I tell you. My Lady 


| - Solo - [Er Maid. 
| A3 Enter 


ws ENE. A Room in Sir Peter's Houſe.—4 


—Why c don't you ſhew the cg apes into the 


gave ſtrict orders the Miſs Draw-waters ſhould 


/ eee et a 3 e 


6 fp 


and feather” T- 


. when I am door-keeper to the boxes ?— 


Enter 2d FOOTMAN, i a burry. 


Second SER VANT. 
John, John—Where's Maſter William's hat 


7 Firſt SERVANT. 
Zounds ! can I attend to dreſſing the actors 


1 34 


Bells ring violent by. —Enter 70 Servants Ag. © 


Firſt SERVAN T. 
0 20unds, zounds ! if the floor has not 


given way, and let two whole rows of people 


into the cellar ! 


Second SERVANT. 
Damn the people! run directly to Mr. 


Spatter- wit, to know whether Sir Philip ſhould 


wear rouge or not. 


Firſt SERVAN f. 
Run yourſelf, you blockhead— 


Second s ER uA N T, 

Not I, by Jove! (Sits down with his back. 

to the ſcene.) 
„ Firſi s ERV AN x. 
Nor I, ſplit me | G. down 1 in, the ſame 
manner.) 


[4 pauſe, 


"To pauſe, then ringing of belli moſt violent. 


run away. 
SIR PETER. 


Z They'll pull the houſe down: .—aftivg plays! 5 
I wonder, my Lady, you can be ſo abſurd... 
better let the girls ſtick to their ſamplers, and 


the boys t to their grammar, by half. 


LADY, 


Hire" Sir Peter, J ſhould know beſt what 
is proper for children. When they are men 


and women, you may take the management of 


them—at preſent, I ſay, nothing is better for 


their morals. and improvement than vell- 
written plays. 


31 N PETER, 


Why don't you ſend them, then, to ſchool at 


: Drury-Lane and Covent--Garden, inſtead of put- 


ting me to the expence of Eton and Queen's- 


Square ? 


L A b r. 


Pſha! Sir Peter you are F at your 


far-fetched arguments. I wiſh you were not 


in Parliament, and then you would learn to 
hear reaſon, 


*F©&5 60 6 VU x. 7 


| Euer Sir Peter and my Lady; the 700 Servants | 


A4 Fes Vs 
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ſtuff their brains full of a nonſenſical Farce, 


F n 1 0' @ V' $6 


SIR PETER, 
Apt ſo you call it reaſon. to keep my chil- 
dren at home a month after the holidays, to 


without wit, humour, or moral in it (as far as 


I can ſee) for the entertainment of a parcel of 


country bumkins. It is reaſon, too, I ſuppoſe, 1 
to have my beſt dining parlour ſtript of all 


my pictures, and converted into a playhouſe 55 


my carpets and damaſk curtains ſewed into 


ſcenes; and all my own and your wardrobe 


cut up into dreſſes. J dare ſay this affair will 
coſt me went pounds. 


LADY. 
Ana it ſhould—you don't hed ſo ach 


among your conſtituents here in the country, 


that you ſhould ſcruple giving them an inno- 
cent amuſement. Indeed, my dear, you begin 
to be very unpopular. Unleſs you live a little 


more, and ſpend a little more, in the country, 
1 queſtion whether you will be returned at the 
next election. 


n FEY E R. 
Our conſtituents are ſo exorbitant at the 


43 we are choſen, my Lady, that we conſider 


them as amply paid for the honour of repre? 


ſentation, 
LADY: 


. * „„ 9 


LADY. 
Would you have gained your laſt election, 
if I had not gone about to every tradeſman 


that had a vote, and purchaſed half their ſtock 
in trade? Nay, did not I go into the public 
market, and buy up as much proviſions as would 
have victualled a man of war? Did not I ex- 
poſe my very perſon to the ſalutes of common 
mechanics, and all the liberties which they 


think themſelves entitled to > from female can- 
didares * 


SIR PETER. 


And ſurely, my Lady, you might do for your 
huſband, what the firſt ladies of quality do for 


their friends in London— 


LADY. 


And: now, if I were not to keep up your 
intereſt a little, by viſiting, and loſing at cards, 
and giving a little hop now and then to the 
parſon's wife and daughters, nobody would 


know any thing about you; for you never 


ſpeak in the Houſe, or cut any figure in the 
papers,—Well, if I were a member of parlia- 


ment, I would e be upon my legs, 


SIR PETER. | Ty 


mind? 
LADY 


FT 


| Suppoſe the whole houſe were of the ſame 


C 


CC 


| 81 R PET E R, | | | 
And ſo you call it reaſon to keep my chil- 


dren at home a month after the holidays, to 
ſtuff their brains full of a nonſenſical Farce, 
without wit, humour, or moral in it (as far as 
1 can ſee) for the entertainment of a parcel of 
| country bumkins. It is reaſon, too, 1 ſuppoſe, 
to have my beſt dining parlour ſtript of al! 
my pictures, and converted into a playhouſe 
my carpets and damaſk curtains ſewed into 
| ſcenes; and all my own and your wardrobe 
cut up into dreſſes. ] dare ſay this affair will c 
coſt me twenty Pounds. 


„ 
Fan it hould you don't ſpend ſo PT 


among your conſtituents here in the country, 


that you ſhould ſcruple giving them an inno- 


cent amuſement. Indeed, my dear, you begin 


to be very unpopular. Unleſs you live a little 


more, and ſpend a little more, in the country, 


3 queſtion whether you will be returned at the 
next election. 


8 I PE TE * 
Our conſtituents are ſo exorbitant at the 


time we are choſen, my Lady, that we conſider 


them as amply paid for the honour of repre- 


ſentation. 


LADY. 


_ 
» el 


8 


LADY. 


Would you have gained your laſt election, : 
if I had not gone about to every tradeſman 
that had a vote, and purchaſed half their ſtock 
in trade? Nay, did not I go into the public 
market, and buy up as much proviſions as would 
have victualled a man of war? Did not I ex- 
poſe my very perſon to the ſalutes of common 
mechanics, and all the liberties which they 
think themſelves entitled to from female can- 
didates ? ? 


SIR PETER. : 
"ad ſurely, my Lady, you might do for your 


_ buſband, what the firſt ladies of 9 7 do for 15 
their friends in London — | 


1 4 5 * 


And now, if 1 were not to keep up your 
Intereſt a little, by viſiting, and loſing at cards, 
and giving a little hop now and then to the 
parſon's wife and daughters, nobody would 


know any thing about you; for you never 


ſpeak in the Houſe, or cut any figure in the 
| Papers.—Well, if I were a member of parlia- 
ment, I would always be upon my legs. 


SIR PETER. « 


| Suppoſe the whole houſe were of the fame 
mind? * 


2a Dy 
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r 
Then there would be no oppoſition · = 
Enter gervent. | 


SERVANT. 


There s Dr. Decimal, my Lady, his wiſe, 
and five miſſes, all getting out of a poſt-chaiſe ; 


here are e they to be put? 


LADY. 
1000 the Pit, to be ſure . Vou ſee, Sir Peter, 
what a full houſe we : ſhall have ! 


SIR PETER, 


I wiſh Mr. Spatter-wit at the devil, with all 
my ſoul, for putting ſuch vagaries into your 
head - but you muſt always have ſome of theſe 
idle fellows following you into the country— 


wits—or Poets — or — 


LADY, 


For ſhame, Sir peter! to ſpeak fo of Ms; 


Spatter-wit, after all the pains he has been 


taking to divert your company, I'm ſure he 


was a whole week writing this little piece, ac- 


cording to the preſent taſte, and I do think 


nothing was ever more novel and diverting. — 
Oh! here he comes 


Enter _ Spatter - wit, 
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SPATTER - WIT. . 
The actors and actreſſes are all ready, my 
JT" and the houſe fills 1 


VVV 
rm glad of it, 'twill give the children ſuch 
ſpirits. Upon my word, Mr. Spatter-wit, Sir 
Peter and myſelf can hardly expreſs our obli- 
gations to you, for this favour. 


SPATTER-WIT. 
0 dear, my Lady | —whatever my poor 
abilities — ; 


LADY, 


Indeed, Mr. Spatter-wit, your fancy and 
taſte are exquiſite. It is a great pity you 
don't favour the town oftener with your pro- 
ductions. 


SPATTER - WT, 


tad does your Ladyſhip re Aly än the 
little piece has merit? 


LADY. 

Infinite, . and quite in the preſent 1 
equivoque ny improbability — and every ching 
that is charming! 

s PAT TER WI r. 
1 was afraid it wanted improbability 5 


3-208 LADY. 


” _ " L _- m 
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TN QT: 1 


e 
Vou are too modeſt--- it riſes ſuperior to 


any thing I have ſeen. 


SIR PETER. 
How the taſte of the times differs "os re- 


W when the leaſt deviation from what 
is natural, was the greateſt fault a dramatic 
production could have; and, for my own 
part, I conceived the dialogue ſhould be form- 


ed from genuine manners, the paſſions ariſe 


from character and incident, and the cataſtro- 
5 phe cloſed with an 5 moral. 


s PAT TER WIr. 
Thanks to a more enlighten'd taſte, Sir Peter, 


all that vulgarity is now laid aſide. Genius 


has leave to roam through the ſpacious fields 


of imagination; and the ſucceſsful Dramatiſt 
would no more ſtoop to deſcribe manners as 
they walk, than a Raphael would have paint- 


ed a common portrait. 


SIR PETER. 
All your likeneſſes are caricaturas. 


S PAT TE R WI T. 
Quite the contrary |---- a caricatura is nature 
enlarged, or diminiſhed ; whereas we put na- 
ture quite out of the queſtion, and form a 
new 


VR i G . 1 


new creation. There lies the difficulty; for as 


any painter, with decent colours, and a little 
knowledge of perſpective, may draw your 
likeneſs, if you fit for your picture; ſo may 

any poet deſcribe your character and manners, 

with the ſmalleſt obſervation of your behaviour 
and conduct. The art of copying, therefore, 
is wiſely baniſhed from the ſtage, and nothing 


ſucceeds without originality. 


SIR PETE R. 


1 thought the ſtage was like a looking- glaſs, 


| in which men might ſee their vices and toibles, 


and learn to correct them. 


S PAT TER. WIT, 


That's old ſtuff from Horace and Shake- 


ſpear. But give me the poet, who, as the - 
latter ſays of the players, © outſteps the mo- 
« deſty of nature.” For inſtance now, It is 
mighty eaſy, you know, to make a man talk 
intelligibly----if he's a taylor, he may diſcourſe. 


about his gooſe—if an Weender, he may 
bury people in his own way. - But what ſay 
you to a character that talks half a dozen dif- 
ferent tongues, all blended together like Cer- 
berus's triple voice, without one ſingle line 


of either Tenſe or language ?. That, now, is 


the effort of a great genius. 


8 K 


— — 


14 ft! 3 


SIR PETER, 

1 would adviſe you then, for the future, to 
take your characters from the Parliament 
Houſe; for damn me if I have not fat there 


a whole day, and heard twenty members talk 
Juſt as you have deſcribed— 


SPATTER - WIT. 

Then, again, as to ſtage effect and ſitua- 
tion. — Tou are a Juſtice of the Peace, and 
I am Hugh Spatter-wit, Eſq. an humble ad- 


mirer of the Muſes.--What great matter is it 
to botch up a converſation between us two, 
when we know each other perfectly: ? But if, 
at the time I am announced to you, the ſervant 
(an ignorant booby) happens to call me Mr. 
Batter- it, and you immediately take me for the 
conſtable of the next pariſh; and when I am 


thinking about Melpomene the Muſe, you ſup- 


poſe it to be Mol Pominy, the cook-maid come 


to ſwear a rape - what a field of variety it diſ- 
plays, and what an opportunity for equivoque 
and pun, and every . that i is laughable and 
intereſting ! ! 


| Pray, Mr. Spatter-wit, for what reaſon havc 


you introduced your deaf and dumb man in 


this 


| 


„ 8 r. 15 


this little piece . He does not ſeem neceſſary 
to the plot. 


sPpATTERR· WIT. | 
And for that very reaſon he is there to 
open the other characters, which i is far better 
done by an extraneous perſon, than by the 
others who are neceſſary ro the cataſtrophe; 55 
by that means a variety is brought forward, that 
keeps alive the eye of the ſpectator, if his ears 
are not entertained. It is, in fact, to perſon, 
what a pun is with regard to dialogue. For 1 
the ſame reaſon, we always endeavour to ur- 
priſe, by making the audience expect ſomething 
diametrically oppoſite to what is really to hap- 
pen.—For example, if a hero is announced, 
we produce a Lilliputian ; if 1 it were neceſſary | 
to bring on a blind man, we ſhould call him 
Argus. I] have in contemplation an excellent 
ſtage ſituation for a new piece, which will 
come out at one of the Winter T heatres next 
ſeaſon. 


LADY, 


What i 18 it! 2 


SPATTER-WIT. 
The piece is an alteration of Shakeſpear's 


” . Henry the Eighth; and as Cardinal Wolſey 
was a eher ſtately, upright prelate, after a 
13 | 


long 


16 „ * t U 


long deferipricn of his uprightneſs and dignity, 
I make him, immediately after his diſgrace, 
walk ; in—on his head. 


-—.— STK FETY R. 
N * (loud) * 8 
„ 
He, he, he! (laughing) 


SPATTER - 3 


would auer you ——.— chere * the great merit 
of the thought ——'Tis new, quite new, I 
believe. ee 


31 N Piri. 
"And ſhall you make the Cardinal pun, too, 
Mr. e 
S PATTER -W Ir. 

Ha, ha, hal (laughing) he does not take 
the joke. 

SIR PETER. 
Where 3 is it, for heaven's ſake? 

SPATTER = r. | 
Why 3 in the pun, to be ſure. Thus, when 


he is quite he m of wha ke was before. 


$1 'PEPRME.. 
Undoubtedly. 


s PAT TER 


7 SH * o ο KE. 17 


SPATTER - - WIT. 
To ſhew it, therefore, by one ſtroke, like a 
flaſh of lightning, I turn him topſy- -turvy, 
which 1 is the greateſt alteration poſſible. 


8 1 R 7 E TE u. 
Wonderful 8 2 
SE. „„ 1. 3 

0 Is not it a charming ſituation ? > _ 


SI R PE T ER. 
For thoſe that like i it. 5 


SPATTER - wir. 


Won t it have a good effect 5 


| : 1 R P * r R. | 
| To make the actor ſick, l believe. 


SPATTER-WIT. 
Ha, ha, ha very good, Sir Peter very 
good bravo! ! 
Enter Servant. 
SERVANT. 
The boxes are quite full, my Lady, and there 
are now twenty perſons at the door. ; 


"LADY: 
Cram them all into the pit. 


8 1R PETER, 
ö 1 = they were in the bottomleſs pit, with | 
| all my ſoul. (ofide ) 


= SPATTER- 
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leſt the children ſhould be out in their parts? 


leep. : ¶ Exeuns Lady and Spatter-wit. 


_ prudence of the poet; for the audience, who 


pay for it, have certainly a right to be enter- 
tained | in their own way, F xi: | 


18 * x © -L 9.0 v E. f 


s PATTER· WIT. 
( Looking through the door in the back rent) 5 
Les, the houſe | is brimful. 


Ah 
Let us begin then. Ring the bell for the : 


muſic— muſt firſt go pa Toy compliments 5 : 


s rar TER. WIT, 
And Ito the pit. 


LADY. 1 
Had not you better g⁰ behind hs ſcenes, = 


SPATTER=-WIT. 
No! J always chuſe to be in the houſe, on 


= the firſt night of my piece—to ſhew the au- 


dience che proper places to clap. 


LADY. 
Where will you go, Sir peter ? 


SIR PETER: 
Never — me, my Lady, I ſhall g0 to 


—But after all, I cannot help admiring the 


[Bell rings for the mi ufc) 
ONE 


0 T 4 


SCEN E, a Room in Lord Ainet: 5 Zou 1 


Diſcovers Lady Singletone, Harriot, Char lobte, 


and Bar bate— 2 — 


LADY SINGLETONE. 


\ LL that I can ſay, Mr. Barbate, 18, that 


your want of fortune will be an inſupe- 


able objection to Lord Singletone. As you are 


my relation, you need not doubt my partiality 3 
and Charlotte knows, whenever I have an op- 


; portunity, T expreſs myſelf 1 in your favour. 


CHARLOTTE, 
Yun ſenſible of it. 


Ba BARBATD: 


— 1 *** - — 2 
35 Ä» 


ONE AND A 1 1 


But if your Ladyſhip would be kind enough | 
to try once more, we ſhould eſteem It an ever- 
laſting favour; and if Lord Singletone won't 
hear of it, or gives a peremptory refuſal, we 
ſhall then be better able to determine how to 
proceed. 


* 


LADY SINGLETONE. 
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| Your profeſſion, too, of the Law, is another = 

difficulty with him. He thinks it 18 impoſſible Y 1 b: 

| to be happy, unleſs you are perfectly inde- E 
f 5 pendent of the world. 


„„ B ARB AT z. 


Im acquainted with the narrowneſs of his 
Eo: ſentiments. : 


| LADY SINGLETONE. 


HY Harriot will tell you that when Sir Philis $1 

FHineer firſt made his propoſals to marry her, 
the only queſtion his Lordſhip aſked was about 2 
the ſettJement----- 


— 


. PP ATT Wo 12 i io ie Ree rr one 2 ů — — — — 
— — — . 


HARRIOT. 


And though I have expreſſed my diſlike to 
| Sir Philip, in the ſtrongeſt terms, yet you find 
he is inflexible, and the articles are to be ſign- 

ed this evening, in ſpite of my own conſent. 


— — — — — 


— 


LADY: 


LADY SINGLETONE. 


2: at preſent engaged with his ſteward, but 


I'Il watch the firſt opportunity. in the mean 
time believe me your friend. —Harriot, follow 


me. | [Exeunt Lady * and Harriet. 


BARBATE, 


Were ever lovers, my dear Charlotte, more | 


perplexed? $ 


CHARLOTTE, 
: Heigho | 


BARBATE. 


Jou muſt not be ſo dejected—deſpair will 
ruin us inevitably. Your ſiſter, you ſee, keeps | 
up her ſpirits, even on the ee of the Preci- 


Pice. 


CHARLOTTE, 


” with I had her reſolution- -1 would make 
| better uſe .. 


_ BARBATE, 
How ſo ? 
CHARLOTTE, 


She declares if ſhe is married to Sir Philip 
againſt her inclinations, he ſhall either allow 


ber a ſeparate maintenance or ſhe will make 


33 fg him 


Iwill comply, however, with your requeſt, 
and ſpeak once more to bis Lordſhip. He 


ä ae eo ET I TE 


* 


— . . 0 — ns 


bn KUL AWD ALE! 


him repent it before the end of the honey- 
moon. Now I poſitively would not have 


EE 


— 


BAR DATE: 
Becauſe you have an attachment; ſhe— 


CHARLOTTE. 
Has alſo her tender wiſhes, I aſſure you; 


BAR d A T. 
1 don t wiſh to be made a confident. 
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: CHARLOTTE. 
Thu would remain ignorant, for me, if you 
did, notwithſtanding. the confidence 1 place in 


CEN 
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you. 


— —— —— 


— — — 
FFP 


* * * 6 * * 8 * * > 
— * . 2 "11 * * * 99 * 
8 
* . en. — PP, % 


BARBATE. 
1 love you the better for it, if poſiible, 


„ter. 
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1 CHARLOTTE 

li | Heigho! = 

if | VV 

1 Come. you muſt not ſigh. It is ſome con- 
ſolation that your caſe 1 is not t quite ſo deſperate 


as hers. 
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CHAR Lo TY E. = 

To be ſure, I am not (as you ſay) quite ſo Ml 5 

near the verge of the precipice; but this Mr. ; 
Lambſkin, whom Sir Philip Fineer has re- 
commended 


A. * A N TE . 23 


$ 


commended to my father for. a huſband for 


me, may ſoon make his appearance. 


B AR B AT E. 


Car? t we prevent him ?—Suppoſe [ write to 
him, and tell him how the caſe ſtands ?-.- = He 5 s. 


39 J wait on bim as 1500 as . arrives 


in town? or—ſtay—ler me conſider. 


CHARLOTTE. 
Do, my dear Barbate = 


„ 7 ET | ones 

Or ſuppoſe- Oh! damn that old grand- 
father of yours, for leaving your fortune de- 
pendent on your | father's conſent! _ 


c H AR L O T * . 
1 kat rather had none at all. 


BARBATE. 


"Oh ſuppoſe—ſtop, a thought occurs. 
Has not Dr. Pluraliſt, Lord Singletone's chap- | 
lain, wrote word he would ſend young Small- 
talk, the curate, vp to town, to officiate at 


your ſiſter's and Sir Philip's wedding? 
V 
He has. b 


BAR BAT E. 


1 know him very well—they call him, i in the 


country, the Buck Parſon. 


4 - „ Ks. 
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CHARLOTTE, 
T he Buck Farſon—well f 


ARB AT E. 
15 not char a ſufficient trait of his character; : 


| CHARLOTTE. 
What do you mean: 3 


BARBATE _ 5 
JI tell . Buck Parſon is one Who 


has undertaken the ſacred function of the 
Church, with the ſame views a tradeſman ſets 
up his hop to make the moſt of his ſtock i in 
hand, and to deal as extenſively as poſſible. 
Under this influence he holds as many living, 
curacies, archdeaconries, and prebends, as he 
can graſp; and with the profits, he eats, 


drinks, plays, dreſſes, and enjoys life like the 


completeſt libertine. Young Smalltalk, the 
_ perſon in queſtion, is the ſon of a celebrated 
auctioneer, who knocked down to himſelf a 


fat benefice at half 1 its value. The young Blood 


has there built a neat ſporting box, is the 
maſter of the ceremonies at all the neighbour- 


ing aſſemblies, keeps his pack of hounds to 


hunt foxes on the week- days, and on Sundays 
he punts all the ſteeples within ten miles. 


c HA R- 
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CHARLOTTE. 
And what chen! e 


B AR B A T E. 


Lord Singletone does not know his perſon, 5 
fo PII Pur on a black coat, repreſent him, and— 


CHARLOTTE. 


| joy. 


BARBATE, 


A Lawyer is never at a loſs for a quirk or 
| a quibble--- but your mother muſt. be con- 
4 ſulted immediately. 1 her Ladyſhip OY - 


i our buſineſs is done—allons. = 


CHARLOTTE. 


0 my coward 8 [Ereunt. 


D „ EISLIEEEEIEESESIEESY TIES) 


SC E N E, 4. Room in 2 ord Singltone's Tp 


Enter Mi 55 Harr /ol and Fanny. 


8 HARRIOT, 


My dear Fanny, tell me all about it—how 


the Captain ſwore—how he cocked his hat— 


how 


What e blood runs cold with 
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how he ſtrutted—ko ow often he faid he loved 


; me—and how— - 


FANNY, 


Firſt then, Ma'am, you muſt know, I went 


to his lodgings. He lives in a court in Picca- 
dilly, at a taylor 85 up two pair of ſtairg— 


88 HARRIOT. Ts 
Two pair of ſtairs |—vell? (erb) 


1 AN N . 
'Tis the genteeleſt place you ever faw,. 


MISS HARRIOT. 
1 don't doubt it. 


FANNY. 


V. es, Ma'am . . all faſhionable. ale from: 
Treland lodge as high as poſſible—then there 
can be nobody overhead to diſturb them. 


MISS HARRIOT. 
Charming 


FANNY, 


Well, Ma' am, after I had given him your : 


letter, he ſaid he would anſwer it; ſo I went 


into his back room with Patrick, his footman ; 


and before we could well turn ourſelyes about, 
he had finiſhed his 


MISS HARRIOT, 
Who had ? bt; 


FANNY. 
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FANNY. 


The—the—Captain, Ma' am here tis (gives 
8 letter). I never ſaw people more ready in | 

my lite; and as to blundering, tis quite a 
miſtake. 


555 MISS HARRIOT. 
 (Readins) IE My dear Honey, I write you 


" * this to tell you I ſhall be with TOS: before 


G you can receive it, Yours, till death, 


FANNY, 


EF don't know, Ma'am----by that he ſhould | ; 
have been here firſt. —Oh ! here he s-—John 
is bringing him up the back- ſtairs, | 


Enier Captain O Nettle, 


"CAPTAIN. 
Arrah, my dcar Jewel! I have flown to your 
arms as | quien as my legs could bring me. 


„„ einen MAKAEOT. 
I thought 9 long. 


CAPTAIN. 


Upon my ſhoul, now, I never made a Lady 
wait before; for though I have not been 


always ready, yet, ſomehow or other, I have 


made ſhift, do you ſee, to put ſomething into 


their hand to fill up the time. : 
MISS 
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MISS HARRIOT, 


My father ſtill perſiſts in my marrying Sir 
TRAD Fineer. | 


CAPTAIN, 


| The devil he does — —What ſhall we , 
honey? $a 


MISS HARRIOT, 
T muſt have him, 1 think. 


CAPTAIN, 


| Oh for ſhame ! don' t think any ſuch thing. 


MISS HARRIOT, 
Is not he a man of the firſt faſhion ? 'S 


| "© 1 PTAI N. 
And if little O'Nettle is not as well made : as 
he, I'm a Dutchman. 


MISS NAR RTO T. 
He promiſes to keep 1 me a coach and fix 
horſes, 8 | 
0.4 p T AIN. 
By my faith! and don't 1 command a whole 
troop of them? 


MISS HARRIOT. 


He has a very large eſtate in the Weil of A 
Kent, 


CAPTAIN, 


And ſo have I, among the Wild Iriſh. 


MISS 


3 
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rss nARRTOr. 
Beſides, hell make me a handſome ſettle- 
ment. | | 
c AP T AI N. 


"And won't I ſettle my body and ſoul on. : 


you? What the devil would you have more?— 


Y Look at me—here's a leg and thigh—here” 3 
a pair of ſhoulders—here's a fiſt; ;—and now / 


look at Sir Philip Fineer there. 


uss HARRIOT, 
oh! how you frighten'd me! I 1 he 
was behind me. | (Vurning about Surpriſe 2) 


CAPTAIN. 


Why his legs are like a pair of glover 5 
ſticks, fit for nothing but to open a lambſkin 
mitten; his back, a Robin would not rooft 
on by moon-light ; and as for his fiſt, damme 
| if I have not had a bigger down my card a 

hundred times. 


MISS u AR R I O r. 


1 muſt own he has not your perſonal qua- 
lifications. 


CAPTAIN. 


had though his body i is ſo light, his head 
is ſo heavy, that, if he were to go to Ireland, 
by Jaſus he would be ſwallowed up in a bog 


in ue minutes. 
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MISS HARRIOT. 
And yet he 8a member of parliament. 


VVV 
And ay nt I an Jri Volunteer, that don't 


care a braſs- farthing for all the e men 
in England? 755 


1 158» HARRIOT. 
But will you love me as well as Sir Philip? 


"CAPTAIN: 
Did you ever hear of an Iriſhman that Was 


not in love all his life long ?—Iriſhman and 
Love are ſynonimous terms. Love was born 
in Ireland, and received his education in the 
n of Dublin. | 


MISS HARRIOT, 


Indeed * 
o APTAT N. 
And as to Paphos and Cyprus, that the poets 


make ſuch a bother about, bleſs your ſhoul, 
'tis nothing all the while but little Ireland, 


MISS HAR RTO r. 
You ſurpriſe me! 


CAPTAIN. 
I dare ſay now, you have heard tallc of f Cupid 
and Pſyche. | 


MISS 


* 


MISS HARRIOT. 


the chimney-piece, kiffing each other in bas- 
velievo. 
CAPTAIN. 
But do you know who they were? 
MISS HARRIOT., 
. and Pſyche. 
CAPTAIN, 
1 Aurel, my dear nobody but St. Patrick 
1 and his maid Sukey. | 
=_ „ HARRIOT. | 
And will you kiſs me : ſo, Captain ? 
CAPTAIN. 
Will I? by my faith, and better by half; 
without any relievo at all at all, (Kiſſes ber) 


MISS HARRIOT. 


ſing 


CAPTAIN; 

But not unanſwerable, I hope; becauſe, do 
you ſee, I ſhould like to have another oppor- 
tunity of puſhing matters more home. 


1 MISS HA R R110 r. 
E But that s impoſſible. 


FANNY. 


0 We have them in mama's bedchamber over 


Upon my word your arguments are ſo preſ- 
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FANNY. = 
If the Captain will come by and bye, rol let 
him i in, while the family are buſy in the parlour, 
and then v we will contrive ſome means of clcape. | 


CAPTAIN. „ | 
Do, bs, my dear jewel! and 111 bring a par- 
cel of tight Iriſh lads along with me, with a 
good handful of n to cover our retreat. 


MISS HARRIOT, 
That won't do—if I marry without my fa- 
| ther's conſent, I forfeit my grandfather s twenty 
thouſand— 5 


CAPT A bh 
"Can? t you, fomehow, cheat this old codger of. 
A father? 


FAN N S. . 
Kt would be no difficult matter. Lord 
Singletone talks ſo everlaſtingly, that you might 
be with him for a week, and he would never 
hear the ſound of your voice; and as for ſeeing, 
ſince he has been a peer, I verily believe he 
ſees . nor any thing. 


MIS s HARRIOT, 
Before my uncle died, when we lived in the 
city, he was no more near-ſighted than you 
are; but, now he has a title, he thinks it a 
mark 
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mark of diſtinction to ihe for « ever telling old 
ſtories, and to be purblind; for which reaſon, 
whilſt he ſhuts one eye, he claps a glaſs to the 
other, which makes him really as blind as a 
beetle. I have tried it myſelf, and can't ſee a 
bit. 0 Imitates ber father, 9 


FANNY, 


CaprAIN. 


robed gentlemen are as like hogs * 
MISS HARRIOT. 


Well, well, leave the management of the 


bye, and never fear my conſtancy. 


CAPTAIN. 


Ido it. | [Exeunt, 


: Sr earner tron uu 


— 
.. I 


"Tis comical enough what miſtakes * is 

perpetually making. The other day he took 
the Dean, who was walking in the garden, for 
a black pig, and ordered him to be whipt out. 
Ha, ha, ha! (Laughing). 


And, by my conſcience, I have made that 
miſtake | tod, before now. In Ireland the black- 


matter tb Fanny and me; only come by and | 


Fear! arrah, don't mention it. There are 
but two living things I fear; the one is, nat- 
ing a blunder ; and the other, not knowing when 
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SCENE changes to another Room. 2 
Enter Lord and ; Lady Sin OO 
LORD SINGLETONE. 

But you won't hear me ſpeak, Lady * 


tone. 
LADY SINGLETONE. 


Have not you told the ſame ſtory twice to- 


day already? *Tis you won't hear. Have not 
you been talking for four hours, without draw- 


ing breath? firſt about the ſpeeches in the 


| Houſe of Lords, then about dinner to the cook, 
then educating little Billy, then returned to the 
Houle of Commons, from thence to the Old 


Baily odd trial of the old woman and her 


mouſe- trap no company to- day at the coffee 
houſe—newſpapers dull—plot of the new co- 


medy—ſale of pictures - Ruſpini the dentiſt— 
ſtocks riſe one and three eighths ; and having 
exhauſted all theſe ſubjects, did not the air bal- 
loon bring Blanchard, Lunardi, and Mongol- 


ier upon the carpet ? and did not hey put 
you in mind of— 


LORD SINGLETONE, 
1 remember— 


LADY SINGLETONE. 


Now you are going to your ſtories again, 
I tel 


GG Ao, A R Be) 35 
. tell you what, my Lord, 'tis my turn now, 
and 1 will expreſs my ſentiments. | 


LORD. SINGLETONE. 
1 remember— 


LADY i e ö 

Again ?—I vow and proteſt you are the moſt. | 
provoking creature upon——Have not! liſten'd 
= to you till my tongue cleaves to the roof of 
my mouth, and my ears are ſo tired with hear- 
3 ing, that 1 hardly know what 1 fay myſelf? ? 
= - 'LORD SINGLETONE, 

i remember, what I faid myſelf 


p 208 ae ft le — w> we - EY ww 266 


LADY SINGLETONE, N 
2 You don't know what you ſaid yourſelf, nor 
J : what T faid, nor what any body ſaid; but * 
E know what the world ſays, and I'll tell you; 
for, though I ſay it myſelf, yet as I do fay it, 
and the world ſays it, no matter who knows 
it, and whether 'tis believed or not; but as 
it comes from me, and every body may be ſure 
I would not ſay any ſuch thing without being En ö 
[ politive— . = oY 
LORD SINGLETO NE, 

1 remember when I was poſitive 

LADY SINGLETONE. 
There is not a more poſitive man in all 
6 London 


— . . — . I 
= 1 of + _ 3 
- . = a > — . 


ell 


London than Lord Singletone. Were not you 
\ poſitive about the India Bill? Were not you 
poſitive the veniſon was tough? Were not you 


Sir Charles Grandiſon? Were not you poſitive 
—poſitive—poſitive, about— — 


body every where and no where ?—I believe 
you would talk about and upon, for and againſt, 
of and to all perſons, and in all places, male 
and female, in England and abroad, great and 
; ſmall— 
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poſitive the biſhop ſtole half his ſermon from 
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LADY SINGLETONE. 
Every thing, and nothing—ſomebody and no- 


8 ; 
N 


LORD SINGLETONE, 
The great— 3 

LADY SINGLETONE. 
1 won't hear another word to-day. 

'LORD SIN OGL ETON E. 
2 The great Duke of Buckingham 


LADY SINGLETONE. 
* won't— 
LORD SINGLETONE. 
Being | lick— 
LADY 


% AK 9 5. 9 
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| Lady $INGLETONE, 

If you go on— 

LORD SINGLETONE, 
His friends thought 155 
r sr GI ET ONE. 
ml ſtop my ears. ( Holding ber ears, * ; 
LORD SINGLETONE. 
He ſtood i in need of 


LADY. SINGLETONE, 


Pray kear me. 1 Softly.) 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
Spiritual advice : 


LADY $INGLETONE. 


I will be heard; and when I fay I will, 1 
muſt; for if I'm not heard when I wiſh to 
| ſpeak, a woman might as well have no powers 
of utterance; and though God has given the 
female ſpecies leſs bodily abilities, yet con- 


ſidered minutely hem, hem, hem— 


(Speaks ſo quick and loud that fhe loſes her breath, 
and coughs during the next ſpeech.) 


LORD SINGLETONE, 


The female ſpecies puts me in mind of a 
woman— 2, 


LADY SINGLETONE, (coughing) 
O this naſty cough! | 


C3: LORD 


38 on: AN D A L L.: 


LORD SINGLE TO NE. 
Who was brought to bed of twins — 


- LADY SINGLETONE. 5 
1 might as well be buried alive. C Falls inte 
rears.) 
Ys LORD SINGLETONE. 
Speaking of being buried alive, 1 remem- 
: ber— 
Tg 'T 7. be following muſe be polen together. ) 
LORD SINGLETONE, | LADY SINGLETONE, | 
When Charles XII. | But I'll go all the 
king of Sweden, was | world over before Il 
riding in Germany, his ſpend another day in 
horſe happened to ſer | ſuch a torment, I / 
1 his foot in a hollow be heard, or you ſhall 
place, and before he repent it. 


= could recover, he fell | [Exit 
n a deep hole. 


* What, is ſhe gone? tis an excellent ſtory. 
i | I muſt finiſh it.— Where was I? Oh Uthe 


Duke of Buckingham, who was fo intimate 
if with Charles Il. —no, ſtop—l was telling the 


| = : Rory of Charles XII. of Sweden. 


Enter a Servant. 
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LORD SINGLETON E. 


| (Looking through bis glaſs) Yes, I know 90 
hand. It comes from Dr. Pluraliſt, my chap- £ 


Jain,—Who brought it? 


SERVANT. 
A perſon in a black coat, who i is waiting, 


LORD. SINGLETONE. 


| Shew the gentleman * Mr. Small- 
talk, the curate, I dare ſay. I have heard 
much of this young man: a very ſenſible, 
Clever fellow; very converſible and entertain- 


ing; ſings a good, e and my * good 
fiddle 
N Enter Job Doe. 

Aye, 'tis he. (looking through his glaſs) Mr. 


Small-talk, I am glad of the pleaſure of ſeeing 
you in London. I conclude Dr. Pluraliſt has 
the gout,. ſo has ſent you to town to marry 
my daughter. I'm rejoiced the Doctor had 
this precaution, for it would have been very 


diſagreeable not to have had my own chap- 
lain officiate. I hope you. had a good j Journey, 


and fine weather ?—I'm glad to hear it; for : 
travelling on dirty roads is very tireſome.—l 
knew you would agree with me; 'tis a ſubject 
on which few people differ. Now we ſpeak of 


differing on ſubjects, I don't know whether 
bk and "py | 


— 
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you ever ſaw my wife. She and I ſcarcely ever 
are of the. ſame opinion, which is a circum- 


pardon, there you are perfectly miſtaken; 
your argument is undqybredly a good one; 
But (a mighty ingenious;. clever young man ! 
 —9hide.) as I was ſaying, Mr. Small-talk, I have 
heard you are not only a great proficient. in 
your profeſſion, but you have an excellent ear 


— R—— 
— 2 
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tis true. Modeſty puts me in mind of Lady 
Wortley Montague. 


right; the ſtory is better after dinner, over a 


giving yourſelf this trouble.—Yes, I knew your 
politeneſs would fay 'twas none.—But there is 
one thing I'm very ſorry for; my houſe is, 
| unfortunately, full at Preſent, fo you mult 
take yourſelf a lodging i in the neighbourhood, 
l beg pardon, it does make a very great 


creature !—aſide,) I know the narrow e ircum- 


ſtances of the generality of curates, and, what 
is more, the arrogance and ſeverity of rectors. 


not obliged to me at all for ſhame, don't 
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ſtance that makes married life Il beg your 


for muſic. Oh! don't be modeſt; I dare ſay 


Ay, you ſay perfect 


bottle, —Well, I am much obliged to you for 


difference. (What a modeſt, well-behaved 


You can't afford the expence, ſo 1 beg your 
acceptance of theſe five guineas.— Tou are 


fay 7 thing about it, 1 ſhall take it very 
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ill if you talk of it. Well, x Mall ſve you to 


dinner. In the mean time, you may divert 
yourſelf with the town. Oh! you have been 


in London often, have you ?—Good morning 
but hafk you; don't mention again a word you 


2 


have heard I'm ſure you won't Not a ſyllable 
about my Lady's that's well — Tour ſervant, 


Shew Mr. Small- talk down ſtairs. 


. Exit John Doe. 
<A very diſcreet and learned gentleman ; an 
' honour to his cloth! Fine in the pulpit, I dare 
fa ay. Good delivery 5, clear articulation, and 


muſical voice, 


Re-enter Lady Singhetne, 


LANY SINGLEFONE. 


8 Af de) My beſt way, I believe, is to let L 
him talk till he's tired, or L ſhall never be able 
io mention the buſineſs. : . 


LORD SINGLETONE, 


Ha! I'm ſorry you went away. You have 


had a great loſs. Dr. Pluraliſt has ſent Mr, 
Small-talk, the curate, up to town, to marry. 
Harriot, and he has been with me ever lince 
you left me. 

Lapr SINGLETON ?, 


With you, my Lord? He has been with 
a ever ſince I left You. 


LORD . 
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him that he could not ſleep here, ſo I gave him 
five guineas to find himſelf a lodging; I could 


cative young gentleman ; has but forty pounds 
a year, he told me, and preaches twice every 
Sunday. Ill give him a * if I find his 
muſical abilities 


| clean linen. 


Doe humbly ſhewerh, that your petitioner was 


10 b SINGLETONE. 
Indeed, my Lady, you are miſtaken, 


LADY SINGLETONE. 
Well then, what has he been ſaying * 


e SINGLETON x. 8 
Saying ?—Why he ſfaid—ſaying * 3 Oh! Itold 


not offer him lefs.—A very pleaſant, communi- 


LADY SINGLETONE. 
Did he bring you that letter? 


LORD SITINOLETON E. 

From Dr. Pluraliſt. See what he ſays. [ 
ſuppoſe a deal about poor Mr. Small-talk's 
great eloquence, &c. Thoſe people generally . 
enhance the merit of their dependants, though 
they hardly pay them enough t ro find them in 


LADY $SINGLETONE. 


0 Reading ) The humble petition of John 


born both deaf and dumb 5 
LORD 


1 RD SINGLETONE, 
What: ? (Calling loudly.) 


LADY: SINGLETONE, 


Ha, ha, ha! (laughing)—a very pleaſant, 
EB communicative young gentleman—ha, ha, ha! 
1 ſings and plays as well as he converſes, ] dare 
fay—ha, ha, ha !—You have given him a living. 
Five guineas will keep him a twelvemonth— 8 
ha, ha, ha !—O, my Lord, my Lord; if you 7 


would but ſee with your 07 eyes, and hear 


other people talk, you would keep your money | 
in your pocket, and not lind a dumb man an 


entertaining companion. 


* brows the e doen.) >" Bath, 


| LORD SINGLETONE, 


What i is all this? (takes up the petition, ak 


after 2 pauſe) Well, well; I have beſtowed my 
charity, however. —Nimble, who waits there ? 
Nimble (calling out) what man ; 


(Enter Servant.) 


was that 1 in the black coat, that brought me 


this petition ?. 


SERVANT: 

The deaf and dumb man, my Lord, who 
ſtands at the corner of the ſtreet. J hope you 
gave him nothing! ? People ſay he 1s a cheat. 


LORD 


$$ 0 NE A N'D ALL! 
LORD SINGLETONE. 
A cheat! (loudly)—What o'clock is it? 
Ss ERVAN * 
Joſt twelve, my Lord. 


l SINGLETONE. 5 
Order the carriage to the door immediately ; 

| let the moon-fanthorns be lighted, as if it were 
h | midnight ; tell Harry, Tom, Will, „Jack, Joe, | 
i =- and all, to carry flambeaux, and drive me 


= | Where, my Lord 2 


WW | LORD SINGLETONE. 

| 1 the Devil, in ſearch of a an honeſt man. 

0 1 

1 fy Scene changes. — Re-enter Lord Singletone, and 


1 Barbate, dreſſed as 4 Clerg ymau. 


LORD SINGLETON x. 

« Laughing) Ha, ha, ha! I beg ten thou- 
ſand pardons, Mr. Small- talk; the ignorant 
ſervant ſhould have told me who the man was. 
I have an infirmity in my eyes, ſo you mult 
excuſe the miſtake. Talking of infirmities, do 
you know the — I 


AR DAT E. 
© yes, my Lord, very well. —If he gets into 
2 ſtory, tis all over with me. (Aſde.) 

LORD 


FFT 
LORD SINGLETONE. OY 
What, of the old Lady, Sir — s wife? 
BA * BATE, 


Perſedtl. 


LORD. SINGLETONE. 
That v was cut for a fiſtula 1 in ano? 


BA RBA r 2. 
| The ſame. TER 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
. But ru tell it you. 


BAR BAT k. 
I beg your Lordſhip 1 would not give your- 


® elf that trouble. 


LORD SINGLETONE 
WM: the courtiers were confounded odd 
| people in thoſe days. They ſtudied nothing 

but blaſphemy and double-entendre. 


BARBAT k. 


Has your Lordſhip any particular inſtruc- 
tions concerning this wedding ? 


'LoRD SINGLETONE, 
Preſently, Mr. Small-talk, preſently; let us 
firſt have a little converſation. I want to aſk 
| a few queſtions about the country, and your 
| profeſſion, and other matters, 
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8B ARB A T E. 
8 the devil! (Alde.) 
LORD SINGLETONE 


You know, I ſuppoſe, old Mildew, the mil. 
ler, at Turnabout Mill. 


BAR BAT k. 
Intimately. 


LORD. SINOLETONE, 
Is he living yet? ne” 
BARBATE. 
Yes, „ 
LORD SINGLETONE. 
1 thought fo. 1 remember— DE 


BARBATE. 
Oh! I beg your pardon—Old Mildew ! Ele 
has been dead above a year,—Surely that 
will ſtop him. (Ajide.) 


LORD SINGLETONE, 

It makes no difference in the ſtory. This 
M. Idew had a maid whoſe name was 

5 B AR B A TY E. 

Betty. 
LORD SINGLETONE. 

Wes Nanny 

8 AR BE AT k. g 
"True: 1 remember the whole of it, 
Wa LORD. 
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LORD SINGLETON E, 
þ Twas before you were born. 


„ A Ar. 
My mother told it me. by 

LORD SINGLETONE, | 
Your mother told you a ſmutty ſtory * 5 


AR BAF. a 5 
smutty? no, my Lord, ſhe did not tell it 
in that way. 

LORD SINGLETONE, 


Then the joke was loſt. m tell it you 8 
worth a tanſey. 


DAR BAT E. 


In that reſpect, my o.]. imagination can 
upp my mother's deficiency. 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
Your mother's deficiency pots 1 me in mind 


BARBATE, 
And o it does me. 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
I'm ſure you don't know hat. 


_—.BARBATE, 
I do indeed. 


LORD SINGLETONE, | 
What my father uſed to Joke about ? 


IS:  BARBATE, 


— u — 
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| B AR BAT E. 
(Langbing) Ha, ha, ha! "twas very 800d 
Excellent, faith! 


LORD SINGLETONE 
Ha, ha, ha! (laughing) That was the rerort 


Wo courteous, was not it? He had her home 
I | there —ha, ha, ha! 

| B ARB AT E. 

0 


Quite. Sl; e was 2 dumb, to be ſure? 


—— 
OED 


0 SINGLETONE = 
The devil a bit. Not 4 little would ſtop her 
| mouth, 


TAI 
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BAR BAT k. „ 
Gad ! it runs in the family, | (aſide) | 


1 MGEC ER — 


. 
— ᷣL—kF—: 
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1 LORD SINGLETONE. 
3 Cut and thruſt, ſhe would always parry. 


, | BARB 4 T KE. 
| Indeed ? ? 
. LORD $INGLETONE. 
So, in her round- about manner, the went 
on thus— 


BARDATE, 
(udo) Damn ation! 


LORD SINGLETON E. 
What's the matter? unt *. well! * 
BARBATP. 


— 


% 


B ARB AI k. 


Ive a moſt terrible pain—a terrible pain in 
—in one of my double teeth. 

LORD SINGLETONE. 
I ſee you can hardly ſpeak for it; but you 


won't have occaſion yet a while. The ſtory 
1s is pretty long, and ſo fo diverting, It t will charm— 


nA BA T E. 

1 bez pardon, my Lord; I muſt go to a 
dentiſt immediately. I ſhall find one in my 
way to the parſon's of the pariſh, You Lord- 
ſhip would have me wait on him, to be ſure. 
is always uſual, when we are to officiate in 
another man's church ; becauſe he will expect 

a fee, though i perform the duty. 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
Certainly !. Preſent my compliments, and 


tell him you are my chaplain's curate and 
cel] him— 


B AR B A T k. 
Would it not be more polite for your Lord- 
ſhip to write a ſhort note? 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
With all my heart—here are pen and ink. 
How ſhall ] expreſs | f 


1 B ARB AT k. 
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* AR B A T k. | 
Only that you intend the bearer ſhould marry 
' your daughter.— —This will be the beſt fory he 
ever told i in his life! 4 de.) 7 


LORD SINGLETONE, " 
# There Lord Singletone preſents his 
> reſpects to Dr. Piper, and informs him the 
« bearer is the gentleman he wiſhes ſhould 
ad ry: his daughter. '—That 8 enough? = 


BARDATE. | 
The very thing ! 


LORD SINGLETONE, 
Iremember— 


BARBAT k. 
Oh what a twinge ! *tis paſt all he rn 
let you Know the Doctor's anſwer by and bye. 
. = [Exit 
LORD SINGLETONE, 5 
A very ignorant, illiterate puppy !—and yet 
he pretends to know every thing. I can't 
| conceive how ſuch a fellow could impoſe on 2 
biſhop. This is the laſt time he ſhall do any 
church duty for me, I promife him. I'm very 
angry with Doctor Pluraliſt for fending him 
I'll go write to him immediately, and tell him 
lo. I remember—no I don't—but that is the 
firſt ſtory I ever forgot in my life. [Exil. 
"oy . ACT 


1 


ScENE, 4 Room in Sir Philip Fineer's Houſe ; 
diſcovers bim and Dr. Metaphor at a table, : 
with pen, ink, Papers, wh Sc. 


s R PHILIP, (Ring) 


Nod, enough, Doctor! I man- t be 
able to remember half you have told 
5 without taking any further leſſon to- day. 


DOCTOR METAPHOR. 
Joſt as you pleaſe, Sir FRO 


s IR PHILIP. 
180 you think I ſhall make ſome improve- 
ment? 

DocroR METAPHOR | 
Very Went. 

S1R PHILIP, 

| a in the courſe of a dozen or two of leſ- 
ſons, 1 ſhall be able to write a pretty good 
| letter, and make a tolerable copy of verſes ? 


8 DOCTOR 
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DOCTOR METAPHOR. 
Doubtleſs. | 
STR PHILIP. 
But muſt I begin with nonſenſe, as the boy: 
do at the Latin ſchool? _ 


DOCTOR METAPHOR, 
Till yu are e perleciy acquainted with metre, 


'STA PHILIP, 

171 can accompliſh that, it will be a great 
matter; for the women will be the chief peru- 
ſers of my compoſition, ſo it won't much lig- 
nify v whether I proceed any further. 


"DOCTOR METAPHOR, 


As you pleaſe, Sir Philip. 


SIR PHI L 1 b. 
It will be convenient, and ſave me a great ; 
deal of money, to be able to ſpell; for I never 
could anſwer a letter by return of poſt, if my 
ſecretary happened to be out of the way. 
DOCTOR METAPHOR, 


1 ſuppoſe ſo. 
SIR PHILIP, 


Yes, Dr. Metaphor, it was a great flaw in 
my education ; but my mama, poor Lady 
Fineer, did not regard the effential_ ſo much 
as the ornamental part of it. As ſoon as my 


Papa 


1 > 8 CE 9 — 3 


papa died, I was taken from Weſtminſter - 
ſchool, when I was about twelve years old, leſt 
my morals ſhould be corrupted, and brought 
up with my ſiſters, under a governeſs. There I 
learnt muſic, painting, dancing, French, Ita- 
lian, and, in ſhort, all the graces, till I went 
abroad to ſee the world. On my return, I find 
know every thing but Engliſh, which 1 is the 
cauſe of my application for your aſliſtance. #! 


= DO r OR ME T A P H OR. 
= Al that 1 is in my power, Sir . 
SIR PHILIP, 
But miun! Not a word of our buſineſs out 
of t] theſe doors. 


DOCTOR METAPHOR, 

O dear! Im dumb as—1 have at preſent 

under my care two 3 of parliament, 

whom I expect to bring out, next ſeſſion; z Dur. 

nobody knows who they are. A ſecret with 

me is as ſure as if it were in a cloſet, whole 
key is loſt, and the door ſcaled up. 


SIR PHILIP. 
Good d day to you. (going) 


. 0 QT OR M ETA p H O R. | 
Your moſt obſequious. (going, returns) But, 
Sir Philip, you'll excuſe the liberty I beg ten 
D 3 thouſand 


—— Sinner *. 1— : —— [EYES LI — TT a * 
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thouſand pardons—1 hope you won't take it 
 amiſs—it never will happen again, but 


| SIR PHILIP. 
3 Put what? Ss” 

8 por oR METAPHOR, 
Im quite aſhamed ro ſay i it, . 


- SIR PHILIP. 
Our with 36 
DOCTOR METAPHOR. 

Will you do me the favour to advance me a 
few ſhillings ? 5 


SIR PHILIP. 5 
Ob! pay you for the lecture? with all my 


heart. Twelve for a guinea I'm to have, There's 5 


half- a- crown for vou. 


| DOCTOR METAPHOR. 
1 never ſhall forget your goodneſs, Sir Philip. 


T have a wife and fix children, and am much 


diſtreſſed, though I know as much about mat- 


ter and ſpirit as any divine of them all; and 


as for learning, Hebrew I ſpeak as fluently as 


a Patriarch, 1 have alſo tranſlated two of 


Shakef peare's plays | into Greek. 


SIR PHILIP, 
And did you get nothing by them 2 


DOCTO? 
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DOCTOR METAPHOR, 

Not a doit. Bookſellers, now--a-days, buy 
nothing but whit they underſtand themſelves ; 
and few people, I find, have fo exhauſted the 


ancients, as to ſtand in need of modern imi- : 
tations of them. 


2.00. PHILIP. 
Why, then, don't "you try the Englih : 
theatre? . 
DOCTOR METAPHOR, 
E 1 did. 1 wrote a tragedy on as pretty and : 
E | as taking a ſubje& as poſſible. The names of 
all the nobleſt families in England. were men- 
tioned in it ; but the devil a bit, if the ma- : 
nagers would receive it. One thought i it want 
cd ſituation, though there was a change of 
place at every ſcene; another thought it too 
ſhort, though it contained the beſt part of the 
Engliſh hiſtory; and a third, I believe, did 
not think 3 it deep cnough for warm weather, 


SIR PHILIP, 
You ſurpriſe me! 


DOCTOR METAPHOR, 

I have now in my pocket an epic poem, on 
the battle of Flodden Field, which I am ſolicit- 
ing my friends to print by ſubſcription. If 
you would grant me the favour of your name to : 
D4 „ 
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the liſt, I ſhould cn it an eternal obliga- 

tion. Tis only half-a- -guinea—there's no oc- 
caſion to pay the money immediately; I'll call 
on you for it when tis neceſſary to diſcharge 
my printer: 0 | 


$1R „„ 
Half. a-guinea! well you may | ſet down my 
name. . ö | ; 


EY DPocrtoR METAPHOR, 4 

(Writes) Ten thouſand thanks! This will 1 
be remembered with the warmeſt gratitude, M 
g My next publication will be the Bible, with 
large explanatory notes, in numbers. I have 
printed off the two firſt, to be diſtributed gratis; 15 
and the next time I come, I'll put them in 
my pocket. Sir Philip, 1 have the honour to 
wiſh 999 a good * 


i SIR PHILIP. 

4 Your ſervant, Doctor. 

| DOCTOR "METAPHOR: © :- 
| | | Sow moſt obliged, and obedient, and faith- 
f ful humble ſervant. . | F Exit. 

| | E nien Servant. 
| SERVAN T, | 
| Mir. L. ambſkin, . [Exil. 
1 6 
[| . Enter 
| 


1 * R © - 
Enter Laniſtin, 


$1k PHIL 1 EY 
My dear couſin, welcome to town! 


L AMB SK IN. 


Sir Philip, I rejoice to ſee you. Pray was Z 


not that Dr. 3 I met on the ſtairs | * 


e, 1 TIT Os N 
7 The ſame. He has been ſoliciting. a fub- 
ſcription for a poem on Flogging Field. 


LAMBSKIN. 


= remember him well at college. He was + 
the beſt  backgammon-player we had in the 
common-room.—Well, Sir Philip, how go on 


the ladies at Lord Singletone' $2? 


SIR PHILIP, 


I meet the lawyers there this evening , which 


will conclude the whole, except the © 8 


ion devitel to be wiſhed for,” as Hamblet ſays. 


LAMBSKI N. 
I wish! may be able to get through with the 
other ſiſter as expeditiouſly. 


SIR PHILIP. 
Hear all the father has to ſay, without put- 


ting in a word; take no notice of the mother; 
ſay any thing that comes e to the girl, 5 


and there 1 15 no fear of 1 it. 


LAMBSK IN. 


4 
| 8 


— +. - >. W —— * — 4 * * 
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i will excuſe this hunting-dreſs, and my boots. 


— —— —»„ę-— — 2 


country, large black topt jacks, with double 
worſted ſtockings, and thick buckſkin breeches ? 
Eno ſuch thing! Hunting is now quite a dif- 
ferent ſcience. Inſtead of a ſtrong, bony geld- 
ing, plunging through plow'd ground up to his 
middle in clods of earth, and at every ſtep 
whirling about him an atmoſphere of dirt, ſtones, 
and water, we mount a flying courſer, fleet as 
the wind, and light as a balloon. And inſtead 
of driving through a thick hedge, at the ex- 


over the top, without touching a twig, © nor 
« leave a wreck behind. 8 


breeches and ſilk ſtockings the ton too? with 
that little whip, no bigger than my 


LAM BSK IN. 
1 ſent word I too ſhould be there this even- 
ing; ſo I'll attend you in your carriage, if you 


SIR PHILIP, 
Boots! ? Gad! 1 took them for buſkings. 


LAMBSKEIN. 
I ſuppoſe you imagine we ſtill wear, in the 


pence of eyes and ſkin, we bound, hike Camilla, 


„„ SIR PHILIP. 
Well you may, when you have cut down all 
your grandfather's timber. And are nankeen 


LAMBSKIN, 


ae 
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LAMBSKIN. 


Undoubtedly for as we have nothing to do 
but ſit on horſeback, walk to covert, and 
then fly for twenty or fifteen minutes to the 
death of the game, were we to encumber our 

horſe with two ounces more than is neceſſary, 

we ſhould be thrown out, and ruin our own 5 

0 and his reputation. 


| $1K P H I * 1 p. 
His ene : 


LAMBSKIN, 


Ves! our hunters have the ſame reputation 
to ſupport, in the hunt, that your fine ladies 
in London have at a rout. They may make 
1 43 many falſe ſteps as they pleaſe, provided 
= they are able to ſave appearances, nor are blown | 


on coming in, after a hard run. 5 


Really, his is 8 new to me, who have 
always conſidered the pleaſures of the country 
as barbarious. And | is it the lame a as to ſhoot- 


ing? 
LAMBSKIN, = 5 
Preciſely. Formerly, gentlemen uſed to make 


a toil of a pleaſure, and would walk, fix or ſeven 
hours, upto the middle in ſtubble and turnips ; 
but 
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but now we ſtraddle a poney, about thus high, 
who ſupplies the place of legs. A gamekcener 
carries a gun with two barrels, about the 


weight of a fan; and when the dogs point, 
we fire twice, and bring down the wh. le oyey, 


without further labour. 


SIR PHILIP, 


Well done! 


LAM HSK IN. 


For my own part, I always ſhoot in fil 
ſtockings, white gloves, and a green ſtraw hat, 


to PRE! my complexion. 


$I PHILIP: 
Like a maſter of the cerenionigs—ha, ha, 
ha !— 
LAMBSKIN, 
And I dare ſay you think we handle a wound- 


ed bird, or a bloody hare; and that we come 


home all beſmeared, like © Cattaba Indian, 


with gore and garbage —and that we cat them? 


| SIR PHILIP. 
Don't you ? Fo 


LAMBSKIN. 


The devil a bit! Like a well-bro} ke dog, 
we never bite our game. 


—_ 


e 


SIR PHILIP. 
You'll not get me, then, to be of your party. 


LAMBSKIN. 
Tes, Sir Philip, we keep pace with you in 


refinement, I aſſure you. You have baniſhed. 
your rough pavement, and ſign-poſts, in the 
ſtreets ; we, our deep roads, and large oak trees: 1 


you have forgot your ſongs of Roaſt Beef; we, 


our Echoing Horn: you drink Burgundy, in the 


room of Port; we drink Port, inſtead of home- 


brewed Sting : and as the brawny dock-tailed 
coach-horſe is ſuperſeded by the hunter, ſo we 
ride race- -horſes, and keep 0 our greyhounds in 
e clothes. 


Re- enter Dr. Metaphor. 


DOCTOR METAPHOR, 

I beg ten millions of pardons, Sir Philip, 
but a ſudden accident brings me back. I hope 
you won't take it amiſs—favour me with your 


ear 


SIN PHILIP. 
You may ſpeak out before this gentleman, 


DOCTOR METAPHOR, 
I'm really ſo mortified to interrupt your con- 


verſation— I m at a loſs for an apology, How 
hall 1 expreſs myſelf? but neceſſity has no 


law, as Tully lays, : 
"$:F-R 
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SIR PHILIP, 
Explain. e 
Doctor META H OR. | 

On my return home, I find this is the a7! 15 
am to appear, on a little affair, at the Court of 


Conſeience. I've had ſeveral ſummonſes and 


orders; and, unleſs I go this time, I fear they 


will diſtrain on my goods and furniture. Would 
| you be ſo indulgent, therefore, as to favour 
me with the ſubſcription money to my poem 

now ? I'm quite aſhamed to be ſo troubleſome; 


but as it is only half-a-guinea— 


” LAMBSKIN. 
1 think, Doctor Metaphor, I have the a" 


ſure of remembering you at Trinity 8 ; 


My name is Jack Lambſkin. 


| DOCTOR METAPHOR. 
I am your moſt obedient and devoted hum- 


5 ble ſervant ! I hope I have the honour of ſee- 
| ing you in very good health, Mr. Lambſkin ? 


LAMBSKIN. 
Thank you, Doctor; but I'm ſorry to ſee 


you look ſo thin. Have you been ill? 


DOCTOR METAPHOR. 
Times alter, Mr. Lambſkin; times alter 


= heigh ho! 


LAMBSKIN, 


LAMBSKIN. 
Im concern d to hear i it. 


DOCTOR. METAPHOR, 
| You are very kind—very kind, indeed— 


LAMBSKIN, 
May I enquire the cauſe? 


DocToOR METAPHOR, 
| Undoubtedly, if tis no intruſion— 


SL LAMBSKIN. 
Not 1 in the leaſt, 


DOCTOR METAPHOR, 


I was induced to quit the monaſtic life in 
which you remember me, through my attach- 
ment to a lady whom I long had known in the 
Univerſity, and who had had an excellent educa- 


tion. The various and conſiderable promiſes 


which I had received from my pupils, and 


noblemen who had been my acquaintance in 
the college, made my riſque appear very inade- 
quate to my proſpect for eaſe and preferment. 
But, alas! encumbered with a family, I found 
(too late) the pains of inculcating learning and 
morality, was thought ſufficiently rewarded 
by a few dinners, or a perſonal acknowledg- 


| ment. In ſhort, Sir, after innumerable diffi- 
culties, I am reduced to the neceſſity of ſup- 5 


porting the character of a dignified clergyman, 
67 


"0 AR 'E De | 62 


64 one AND ALL! 


by adding myſelf to the number of thoſe who 
are only labourers in the holy vineyard, 


| LAMBSKIN. 
Indeed? 


pocrox METAPHOR. 
Many a time do 1 marry in Ratcliffe High- 
way, chriſten in the Borough, and bury at 
: Hyde Park corner, before dinner, c 
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3 LAMBSKIN, - 

| Bleſs me! 
418 PHILIP, | 
Well, Doctor, there s your half-guinea. 
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LAM BSK IN. . 
1 pity your ſituation with all my fouls ; and l 
beg you will add my name to my friend's, i in 
: che ſubſcription. 


DOCTOR METAPHOR, 
| Heaven preſerve your kindneſs How can 
I thank „„ 
po A MBS K I N. 
For ten copies; and pleaſe to accept that 
trifle, | 


K ˙ . ES co. 
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DOCTOR MET APHOR. 

May infinite mercy reward your bounty 
*Tis fo long ſince I have ſeen paper-money, 
that I ſhall be fo aukward, I fear, nobody will 
change it for me, leſt I ſhould. have got it diſ- 
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Value your precepts, or forget your morality _ ET! li 


| you muſt endure to be reduced to aſk charity, 


9 ſenſes. O ſir, in a few minutes you will have 
rendered happy the moſt miſerable family. Let 
me haſten to acquaint the partners of my afflic- 


tion, and unite our prayers for your ever- 
1 happineſs, 


5 31 PHILIP. 
wy butler will do it for you, as you go out. 


| LAMBSKIN. LT 15 1 
And to Lhew you, Doctor, 7 do not ſo oe gy 


and how conſcious 7 am of the mortification — 
| 


under the garb of your ſacred profeſſion, I here | 
promiſe you the living of Lambſkinbury, when _ | 


old Tithley dies, who has had two ſtrokes „ 
an apoplexy. 9 | = 


'  DocToR METAPHOR, 5 — 2M 
Do 1 hear right? ? 15 
LAMBSKIN, „ 1} 

1 hope you will find it Tour hundred pounds 

a year, 
DOOR METAPHOR, 

Sieges can only expreſs my gratitude. Per- | 
mit me to quit you, or joy will overpower my 


L Exit. 


8 SER. PHILIP, 
Poor Doctor! k 
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| LAMBSKIN.. 

But how awkwardly ridiculous is his deport- 
tment. The paraſite- obſequiouſneſs of a de- 
pendent, larding the ſtarched formality of a 


ſenior fellow. But the Doctor forgot one Part 
of his hiſtory. 


SIR. PHILIP, YL 
What was that; * . 


That the lady bs 40 ig. ewaried f in the 
. who had had ſuch an excellent edu- 


cation, was his bed-maker's daughter, whom [ 


fancy he married to ſave her IG, and 
his own credit. 


1 


1 PHILIP, 

Ay, we are all alike : 

a LAMBSKIN. 

Tn 1 ; and therefore I gave him the pre- 


ferment. I know him to be a good compa- 


nion, an excellent divine, and an honeſt mans 
ſo. I can fafcly truſt him with the morality of 


thoſe, whoſe induſtry muſt cultivate my land, 
and from whoſe honeſty i expect the payment 
1 of 1 my rent-roll, | 


SIR PHILIP. 
1 beg Pardon; ; bur I ſee the carriage is wait- 


ing. * = 5 Exeunt, 
2 os SCENE 


c 
4 
* 


. 
. 


8 


ScENE changes to Lord Singleton' s 2 
Enter Lord Singletone and a Servant. 


LORD $INGLETONE.. 


| And why was not this letter given me ſooner, 
| we. raſcal? En 


One of the maids took it in, my Lord, and 


it was miſlaid. 


LORD SINGLETONE, 


I find I'm to have a gentleman on buſineſs ; ; 


watch his coming , and ſhew him in here. ; 


SERVANT, 
Yes y Lord. 


LORD 1 LETOW Es: 


K He is juſt arrived from the country, ſo I ſup- | 
KH oe he will be in boots, and a travelling dreſs. 


SERVANT. 


Very well, my Lord, ' Exit. 


LORD s IN OLETO NE. | 


If Mr. Lambſkin, now, will but marry Chir 
lotte, both my daughters will be agreeably 
ſettled with rich huſbands, after my own heart. | 
blow happy it will make me 


Re-enter Servant, in a hurry. 


"2 SERVANT, 
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now, 1 conclude you- 
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L203 SERVANT, 
The parſon i is come, my Lord! 


LORD SIN GLETONE. (imitating bim) 
The perſon!— Have not J told you fifty 


times to ian the gentleman, you blockhead ? F-- 


Enter Small. talk, 


PT SMALL = TALK | 
Your Lordſhip” 8 moſt obedient, halle for. ; 


vant. I hope Lady Singletone and all the fa- 
mily are well. I came poſt all the way, fifty- 
two miles in five hours, one quarter, and half 


a minute. The roads are rather rough, but 


* be better! in the ſpring. 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
1 hope you left * well in the country? 


s MAL L= TAL E. 
Not over and above. Agues and colds pre- 


vail much. The ſummer is far the healthieſt 


ſeaſon; ; for then one may— | 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
Take exerciſe; which, by your expedition 


e SMALL - TALK. + 
Take—No man more. 1 keep two brace of 


as 3 Selin as— Fl 
LORD 


-LORD SINGLETONE, 
1 remember about Seldings— 55 


s AL AI k. 
There are none better than mine within 
twenty miles ; but I take monſtrous care of 


Pincher laſt races, to haye run for the hunter's 


along with them, juſt to ſhew what I could ; 
have done, if I had ſtarted, | 


LORD $1NGLETONE | 
Ver clever, indeed—I remember 1 


3 
1 
= 


Tuwari- TALK. 


on a Sunday? I ride, ar leaſt, twenty-two miles 
and three-fourths, meaſured acroſs the country 

as the crow flies, without reckoning hedges, 

| E- gates, and ſtiles.—Were I to go by the turn- 


pariſhes lie nation- wide. 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
Y (46 de) His pariſhes! that's a good hear- 
4 ing. And how many pariſhes have you | 9 


„ SMALL- 


them, — dreſs them frequently myſelf, They | 
are now in vaſt. order—I would have entered 


| ; plate, but Lord Spavin wiſhed his mare to 
Vin, fo I galloped round the courſe myſelf 


1f my cattle were not good, what could I do 


pike, I never could clear the buſineſs, for by 
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„ SMALL = - TALK. | 
Only four at preſent; but I ſhall have five 


| ſhortly ; : for I'm going to make an as 
one rent one for two ſmall ones. : 


[LORD SINGLETONZ, | 
And viſe __ wh . 8 


All but one, aber I drop i in their turn; but 


1 could manage them all, for no man, 1 will 0 
venture to ſay, can diſpatch the thing quicker 


than myſelf. You will hardly believe it, but 


when I was at college, quite a beginner, I could 
give any e of the old fellows to the pſalms, and 


double diſtance them 1 in the reading the e even- 


ing ſervice. . e 


LORD SINGLETONE. 20 
It is a My you were not educated for the 


x | b ar. 


s MAL IL TAI k. 


5 Tis a pity. —My papa—I dare ſay you re- 
member him; he was very great in the roſtrum 


no man handled a ſubject better. Poor 
fellow, he thought my ſtyle of eloquence 
more ſuited to attract attention elſewhere. He 


was, to be ſure, a good judge of things in Be⸗ 


neral, but rather out in this. 


LORD 


LORD-SINGLETONE, 0 


: Probably But won't you ſit down? you | 
would like a glaſs of wine ind a cruſt of bread 
after your journey? Who waits there bring 


a bottle of Madeira, and ſome refreſhment. for 
this gentleman, (They fit, and ſervant brings 


| them) The intention of this viſit is concern- : 


: ing my a is it COLT. „„ 


m come on 1 ; "aa Aon 1 ſay it, | 
JI do it in as genteel a manner, and with as 
much ſatisfaction to the young lady, as any | 


private gentleman need do. 


8 5 LORD SINGLETONE. | 
And your propoſals ? 1 


s AL LZ TAI K. „„ 


Perfectly diſintereſted no man is more li- 
beral in ſerving the ladies on all occaſions. | 


LORD $SINGLETONE. 


Excellent! (aſide) And beſides theſe pariſhes, 


what have you? 
814 L L TALK, / 


What do you mean? What elſe 1 get by my 


cloth? 
LORD SINGLETONE. 


His cloth! (ade) You have a ſhare i in | ſome ' 


manvfaGtory, have you? 
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ODODOSIEND L= Tab | 
Manufactory] O yes, my Lord, now I un- 
derſtand you. I believe no man in the eounty 
manufactures more weddings, chriſtenings, bu- 
5 rials, and e than your humble ſervant. 


| LORD SINGLETONE. 
7 very well 3 the more the merrier, ſay 1.— 
2 And have you any thing elſe? - 


SMALL = TALK. 


Elſe! ( de) J have forty pounds for every I 
: cure, —How inquiſitive he 1s! (af as) 


LORD SINGLETONE. = 
. Cure! ſome ſecret medicine 1 knows, 1 

ſuppoſe. (afide) Faith, Sir, you are excellently 
paid in the country—In London, I believe, 
they'll doctor you up a. Job cheaper than that? 


SMALL-TAL K. 
1 know. it; or otherwiſe no man would bury 5 
his parts among country bumkins, if they did 
not pay well. „ . 
1 LORD SIN OGL EZTO NE. 
Certainly! (riſes). Well, Sir, what between 
- awe pariſhes, your cloth, and your cures, I 
dare ſay you will be approved of by my davgh- 
ter—When did you think of en the cere- 
ae n 5 : 


S MAL L- 


: i 4 * A nc x. 1 73 
s A L L TALK. 
Tm ready whenever tis agreeable. | 


LORD, SINGLETONE, 
4 What! ! before you ſee *y daughter? * 


-SMALL- TALK. 
1 than t diſpute her ſex. 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
And that 1 is all you Care : about 25 


SMALL - T AL. k. 


'Tis indeed; and with your approbation, 


In clap the wedding r ring on without ſeeing 
: her face at all. 1 


LORD sI OLE TONE. 7 

Faith, you are the honeſteſt fellow I ever met 
with; you ſhall marry my daughter without 
talking any farther on the zen —This is 
Lady . Sir. 8 
(Euter Lady Singletone.) 


TEE is the gentleman, my Lady, who i is come 
up to town to marry Charlotte. He ſeems 
very rich; has four large pariſhes, a conſider- 
able ſhare in the woollen manufactory, and is 
a great adept i in phyſic into the bargain— (ade 
to Lady Singletone.) Well, Sir, I will introduce 
my daughter to you immediately. [Erit. 


LADY 


% 5 / 
| FI”; . Me 4 
ü | : | 


though. (Alde.) . 


8 A very fi fine Dy my Pn 


- I believe. it is. 


company 5 


LADY. 51 N G l E To M E. 
He will find he's come of a fool's errand, 


7 


5 s 1 A L L TALK. 
Your Ladyſnip $ moſt humble— ; | 
5 I ADY SINGLETONE. 
S You are welcome, Sir, - 

er "OR. TALK, 


SMALL - TAI k. 
15 the town full? 


„„ 37 oe SINGLETONE. 

; "Pretty 1 
TTT. 

; In the Ranelagh ſeaſon there's moſt good 


LADY SINGLETONE. wo 
May be bo. Mighty eaſy for a country ſquire. 


(Ade) | 
s MAL L- I A LK. 
| All faſhionable ROS are in London on the 
birch- -day? 
LADY SINOLETONE.. 


Generally, | 


SM AL L- 


SMALL = TALK. 
bs /the Opera i in faſhion this year? 15 


4 SINGLETONE, 
I dont know. What a puppy! de 15 
SMALL - TALK. N 


ladies: 9 
| LADY $INGLETONE, 
Ican't tell. How impertinent ! (as 4e.) 


s MAL T 2 A * . 


| the miſſes in the country are very inquiſitive, | 
LADY SINGLETONE. 

Are they? . 

= SMALL TAL k. 


«my ears if I. can't anſwer all ſuch queſtions. 


LADY SINGLETON E. 
His ein! (aide) 
8 M A Il. L T Al. k. 


vaſtly, 


0 Wow ye 


What colour is moſt in vogue: with the 


(46 47) What an old fogram when! re- 
turn into the country, I ſhould like to give a 
good account of all theſe matters; you know 


Abominably. My girl will be ready to box 


"From what I could obſerve at the ſhop win; 5 
dows, pale pinks are much worn mighty good 
for the complexion! 1 5 will become Fegsy 6 


LADY 


1 * 


ꝙ6:nw — — 1 
— . " * — - 
3 os. - 15 + 4 ˙ 2 — _— 11 " N x 8 * 
- — . > wy Roms - — * 2 9 * 2» * 
* 2 — Sow _ 8 


!N—— ̃ 2 _ 


' 
| 


4 * 
1 
7 

. Fi 
1 
0 
1 

+ 
| 
4 
x 


Inte ee nn nets EEE 


in the country as they are here. You make 
no ſecret of ne matters. Fe de. 1 


as pretty a girl as any in the country. 


Ehen family concerns will be nothing new | 
to you? 2 


on a e 


tioning caſualties; but I never move on a week 
day, though a body might require it ever ſo. 


„% o anD ALL 


LADY SINGLETONE. 
Upon my word, Sir, you ſeem as faſhionable 


5 SMALL - TALK. 
: None | in i the world, Ma am. 


17 GeADY- SINGLETONE, 
Then you have a | miſtreſs ? 


SMALL = - TALK. 


0 yes, my Lady; and- though I ſay it, ſhe” 25 


1 e SINGLETONE, 
Here sa fellow! But I'll humour him. (af 4) 


SMALL-TALK. 
4 beg your r Ladyſbip s pardon—I am quite 4 
ſtranger to family duty. All my work is done 


LADY SINGLETONE, 
Very devout indeed! 


SMALL = TALK. 
Ves four times every Sunday, without 1 men- 


1 0 LADY 


"88 
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LADY 8 110 l ETON E. 


(Al de) The moſt impudent concord I 
ever met with. Why really, Sir, if your 
Sunday is ſo well employed, you ought [4 reſt ; 
i the other 8 to compoſe yourſelf. 


8 SMALL - -TALK 


Not B's of that neither. The Doctor 
5 fays there is no occaſion to compoſe myſelf at all 
| in the country, we have ſo many of them ready 
to our hands; Stern, Atterbury, Sharp, Clark, 
Tillotſon, and now Blair; but I cut them off 
ſhort, I aſſure you—T'm no cuſhion-thumper. 


Re-enter Lord Singletone. wy 
L RD Ss ING IL ETON E. 


Charlotte is not to be found. She went ut 
with Mr. Small-talk, they ſay. Does ſhe, too, 


want a tooth to be drawn! ? 


SMALL- TALK. 


4 


LORD. $SINGLETONE. | 


I don't doubt it; three of the ſervants, and 


& the porter, all ſwear ſhe went out with Small- 
I talk. 


| LADY SINGLETON SE. 
'Tis not at all improbable, 


SM A LL. 


* 
2  — — — * 


— — —— o + 


Upon my ſoul, my Lord, the has not ew 
with me. 
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| LORD SINGLETONE. 
0 Not in the leaſt; I believe you fincerely— 
| Here T om, Harry, Will, John—Where's s my 
| (Enter Servants.) 
| Gavghter Charlotte Ents 
f 8 41 . 
| Gone out with Mr. Small- talk; 
| SMALL - TALK, | 
| Tis falſe, by heavens ! 1 
1 SERVANT. 
=: We all ſaw them together. 
i SMALL-TALK. 
if DIES 2 4.) I've a x great mind to Wer the 


78 | 0 * * A N D A L 2: N 
„ TSS Al K. 
5 Indeed, my Lady 0 
1 I ORD SINGLETONE. 
PR They are ſure of it. 
i | SATT TAL E. 
Then they lie, my Lord. : 
| LORD SINGLETONE. N 
Probably | OS 
s MAI L TAL Ek. 
If you doubt me, T'll take my oath of i it. : 


Dona . 
LORD SINGLETONE.. 
Tis very odd 5 
SERVANT, 


- 


FC 


SERVANT. 
| But true, my Lord. 
| 8 MAL L » T A L *; 
n You lie, you raſcals—you lie! boni, the 


| fromts.) | 
""" — DORD- $1NOLETONE, 


Hold, hold! I never caught them in a lie 
before; there muſt be ſome miſtake, 2 


8 AL L TALK, 
I don't fo much as know your daughter g 
face mr Es 
LORD SINGLETONE. 
= Who doubts it ? I'm ſure ſhe would not go 
I wa any ſuch blockhead as Small-talk. 
|  Z SMALL-TALK, 


1 don t underſtand this, my Lord. 


1 s IN OGL ETON E. 

Oh! here ſhe comes. Where have you Waun, 
Charlotte! pet 8 N | 
| Enter Charlute and Bar bate. 

.,CHARLOT T E. 

Bs aking a walk with my coulin Barbate. - 


| FMALL-TALK 
By - here, my Lord—now you are convinced, | 
BAR BAT E. „ a 
We went no farther than the church and 0 
back again, | 


ERTIES 


LORD 


8 en AND ALL: | 


af | 


When did you arrive? 
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 LogD SINGLETONE = 
1 thought the * would come out at 


„ 
Friend Small-talk, Im glad to ce 38 


9 SMALL-TALK, 
About half an hour ago. 
LoRD $INGLETONE. ! 
'Your friend Small-talk ! Mr. Lambſkin you 
mean? 0 
e SMALL - DE 
My 1 name is Small-talk, my Lord. 


LORD $INGLETONE, 
3 hat! it is not. 


| SMALL=TALR. 
Ic is though. | Eo EE 
| LORD SINGLETONE 
| I ſay tis not. 
ee TALK. 
Then I fay tis. 


„ 


e e, SINGLETONE. 
What, Dr. Pluralift's curate © * 


s 51 4 L L TALK. 12 
The identical man. 


= * > * AR c * 8 


e e SINGLETONE 
2 Who would have thought it? (ald. ). 


LORD. SINGLETONE, FR 


| Upon my word, friend, this impoſition | 


won't paſs. £7 FO 
BARBATE. 5 
mäss, my Lord, if you will believe me, 


ibis is Mr. Small-talk, the Rev. Mr. Small- 
talk, whom you expected i in town to perform 55 
the ceremony of marriage between Miſs Har- | 


: riot and Sir Philip Finer. 


: LORD SINGLETONE. 1 
3 1 think there be three Small-talks in the field ; 
Two have I ſeen to-day inſtead of him.“ 
But [ find how it is; I'm impoſed upon, I'm 

| bamboozled wife, daughter, nephew, all con- 


ſpire againſt me. You Sir, preſume, becauſe | 


you have the law on your ſide, I ſuppoſe ; (10 
Barbate )—you, my Lady, becauſe I'm an old 

doating fool; (40 Lady Singletone) you, Char- 
lotte, becauſe go to your chamber, and 
don't let me ſee you again for a fortnight; and 


You, Sir, (zo Small-talk) with your cloth, and 


your quack medicines, I will get you ſuſpend- 

ed—I was going to ſay from doing duty ; but 
zZounds | I believe Jack Kerch will ay” you 
for good and „ 5 Exit. | 


EIS SMALL 


% 


: tea. ; 


„% „ and ally 


SMALL - Falk. 
His Lordſhip ſeems in a violent paſion. | 


BARBATE 


TM explain it ;—in order to procure his con- 
ent in writing for me to marry this lady, I 
took the liberty of perionating 1355 this morn- 


ing. ö 55 e 


= s ALL TAI k. 
You were extremely welcome. 


| BARBATE, OD 
So we are juſt returned from being married, 


Keep the ſecret al a proper opportunity, and 4 
all will go well. 


3 SMALL - TALK. 
Mun... 
355 LADY SINGLETONE. 
There has been a ridiculous miſunderſtand- 


| ing between us two; but I beg your pardon— 


SMALL= TALK, 
O my Lady— 1 
, WADY SIN OLE TONE. 5 
Pray walk in, and we'll laugh at it over our 


8 s MALL- TAL K. 
| Im always at the command of the ladies— 
honour me with your Ladyſhip Þ hand. leads 


ber WY. 


- 5 C „ 


* 


„„ naar 
0 22 ber hand) Oo my Charlotte 


* 
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| 5 CHARLOTTE, 
0 my Henry! (languiſhinghy. ) 


3 A R B AT E. 
4 To call you mine, is real happineſs! 8 


8 «at „ I 
n . . 
. S 


ff.. AKLOTT 
vp Not to o be. bo, would be real miſery ! 
[Exeunt. 
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A SCENE ; change 1⁰ 1 Room, with two 
Doors i in the back ant. N 


4 * 
a. wa — * 
—— = _ — — — W·—— —— 


Enter M; 55 uri, Fany, and Captain 0' Nettle 


MISS HARRIOT, 
Indeed, Captain, it won't do, unleſs we can 
get my father's conſent. We can't afford to 
loſe my twenty thouſand. 


CAPTAIN. 
Arrah | do you think he would have the 
heart to keep it from us, when he ſaw how 
much we loved each other? . 


„ eon. 

All the difficulty lies in keeping Ss Philip 
out of the way; could that be effected, we 
might eaſily paſs you on my Lord for the other, 
e Hark ! ! 


84 n AND ALL: 


Hick ! 1 hear bed ui Bir Phillip fim-- 
ſelf- get into this cloſet ane PI ſer my. brains 
to work. 


CAPTAIN.. 
Do, my dear Jewel, and we three will £0 
halves in the money. [Exit into | the ſw n the 
back ſcene. ] 


Enter Sir Philip Fineer and Lint 


2" STM” pr1LIP. (without) 
Let the carriage put up; I would not have 
my horſes catch cold for the univerſe. Apollo 
coſt me ſeventy, and Cato a hundred, by gad. 
 —Hah! my Harriot, bon jour. Give me 
leave to introduce to you my couſin Lambſkin, 
and your brother-in-law, that is to be. Mr, 


Lambſkin, this is Lady Fineer elect, hut 
where's the reſt of the family ? 5 


Ns s HARRIOT. 
At tea in n her Ladyſhip' 8  dreſling-room. | 


IL A M B S K I N. 
Then III have the honour of attending them. 


MISS HARRIOT. 
F anny, conduct Mr. Lambſkin. 


Wy Exit Lambſein, and Fanny, who returns.) 


EG IS, 


xx ec £” oy 


SIR PHILIP, 


: 1 hope I have not made the lawyers wait for 
te! 1 ene enough for their parch- 


ment, without paying for additional time. 


\ 


MISS HA R RIOT. 
1 believe they are not yet come. 


SIR PHILIP, 


What ſort of a trick do you think the We 
ſerved me t'other day? I had occaſion to ſend 
one of them into the city, for which he charged 
me ſixteen ſhillings and 3 beſides 


coach-hire ; ; fo far 0 good. 


MISS HARRIOT. 
But the trick? : 


'$1R PHILIP, 


"Me" a N. B. ce That there was an olettion | 


«in Covent Garden which delayed him in the 


«c way” '—ſix and eightpence more; ſo that I 
| paid, not to mention the letter of attorney, 


ſixteen and eighrpence and fix and eightpence, 


that is—eight and eight make ſixteen one and 


| threepence. | 
| FANNY. 

One and fourpence — twelve and four make 
ſixteen, 


ÞF.3 SIR 
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SIR PHILIP: 

| True—one and four-pence—and ſixteen and 
ſix make twenty- two one pound three "and _ 
four-pence—1 have ſet down a penny too little 
in my account book (4% de)—for his going only 
to the bank to receive fifty pounds. l 


uiss nARRTO r. 
ven hard indeed! 


———— — ——— * 
— — 
* 


SIR PHILIP. 
Confounded hard! and in a free country, 


"wh taxes two and twenty ſhillings 1 in the | 
nas 
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e MISS HARRIOT, 
=: Abominable! 


i . SIR PHILIP 

=. .:- * of them ſold me an eſtate the 8 

| day with a fine houſe upon it, as he told me — 
5 but when I came to examine "It; it was built 
with lath and plaiſter on purpoſe to cut a daſh, 

| „ and the firſt high wind blew It into the air like 


an air-balloon. 


Ts MISS HARRIOT. 
Unfortunate ! = 


+ BIS: „ 

. L have clefled another in the room of 

it. 185 e 
N 


wh a x 1 A * 0 Fe 
M188 HARRIOT, 5 
indeed! „ 5 
SIR PHILIP, 
2 very great man was the Archippe= 
Fe MISS HARRIOT, 
: You don” t lay fo. 1 | 
"IK PHILIP... 
The i knight of the Poland ſtar. 


MISS HARRIOT, 
Bleſs me A | 


SIR PHILIP, 
Quite in the Chineſe taſte—nothing all over 


che houſe but Veneſon windows—ſave the new. . 


window: tar, do you ſee— 


M1$SS HARRIOT, 
Very buckiſh indeed! 5 


SIR PHIL T9, 
But I don' t wear my horns yet—ha, ha, ha, 
(laughing ) Is not that good: EE. 


| Ns s HARRIOT. 
SIR PHILIP, 


And then 1 have furniſhed the houſe i in ſuch 
4 ſtyle! $ 
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Oe” bed 8 


o 
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my 


our marriage; ; but unfortunately my cook was 


ſticks. 


little- piece of diverſion in agitation—You 


ASS AR RIOT. 
I'm afraid he'll never ger over it. 0 of 2 ) 
7 s IR. PHILIP. 
The commoneſt? bed in the antick floor has 


MISS HARRIOT, 5 
Wonderful! x 


8 1 * PHILI p. 
We would have gone down immediately on 


this morning taken for a militia-man, and he 
muſt go, vnleſs he pays ten pounds for a pro- 
Hitt, CCF 


MISS HARRIOT, _ 
There would be no great difficulty in find- 
ing one I ſhould Pa 000g your dome- 


1 PHILIP. | 
Pardon me they are too much attached to 
my ſervice for that, 
Fn, F A N N "HE 
But: my miſtreſs and 1, Sir Philip, havea 


know my Lord's extreme near-ſightedneſs fre- 
quently occaſions very laughable miſtakes. | 


— 


4 785 8 51 


_ . IR PHILIP <3: 


We think chore 1 it would produce a con- | 
| ſiderable degree of mirth if we were to dreſs | 
you in Miſs Harriot's clothes, and her in yours, 
now the Lawyers are coming with the articles; | 
and after *tis over we will make my Lord be- 


lieve he has figned his conſent to a 7 28 
ſon. | : 


2:44 


— 


SIR PHILIP, 


| Comical enough—ha, ha, ha,—with all my 
heart any thing for fun—I look vaſtly well 
in women's clothes. But how l we contrive 85 


it? 
FANNY, 


IE you will go into that bedchamber, and 
give us your clothes, Miſs Harriot will undreſs 


here, and I will give you: hers as ſhe pulls 
them off. 


SIR PHILIP. 
1 will- but be ſure now and make haſte, for 


7 1 am very apt to catch cold. ee into the 


other door.) 


f AN N v. 


Never fear Wi not the "AR admirable 2 


( to Mi fs Harriot. 2 


MI ss 


n A ND ALL: 
BITTY uARRTO T. 


| Excellent I dare ſay but how ?—what ?— 


ff. 
Tou ſhall ſee in a moment—1 have | it. 23 : 
1 her forehead, ) 2 | 
"SIR PHILIP. 1 the Door) 
Here s my coat and waiſtcoat to bein v with, 


1 FANN Y. 
_ We ruſt have ſmallclothes and all, 


SIR. PHILIP: 


Very well. C ſhuts the Door.) | 


FANNY. (knocking at the Captain's s Door) | 
| Captain—captain— Ws 


CAPTAIN. (opening the Door) | 
Here am . M7 dear j Joy. 


FANNY. 
put on ec clothes inſtead of your own, 
and come out of your hole when 1 rap 


Say no more. (ta takes th clothes and ſouts 
the Door.) 
5 ; MISS HARRIOT. 
Stop—1 hear a noiſe—No, *twas only my 


fears. : 


8 


FA NN v. 


FANNY. | 
We are ſafe; depend on it. 


1 IR P H1LIP. - (opening his door and 2 


a pair of breeches, which Fanny catches.) 


"INE they are; and now give me the petti- ” 
| coats, for tis not 0 very agreeable t. to be with 


out — 


FANNY. 


Don? tbe in ſuch a hurry ; creep into a bed 
it you are cold, and I will map at the door 
| when we are ready. . 


(Sr Philip 19 8 his 45. and ge hole at the q - 


Sa 


Captain 5. 


5 Enter - Captain O'Nettle dreſſed in Sir Philip s 8 


coat and ene. 


CAPTAIN, 
What s all this about, my dear honeys 5 ( 
the two women.) 


MISS HARRIOT. 


| Thoſe s are Sir Philip's clothes, who | is ſecure 1 


in n the bedchamber without any. 


FANNY, 


You may now hh for him when my Lord 


comes, and Ggn the articles. 


MISS 


\ 
| 
| 
f 
| 
4 


NT 
* eee „„ 
— N 


„ e AND Abt: 


MISS HARRIOT. 
| My 1 can t t afterwards retract his hand- 
| Priting. + : 
CAPTAIN, 
But the a attorney — 


r A N W v. (taking a purſe out of Sir „ Philip 5 
 breeches pocket, and giving it to the e 5 
8 s a ſop for his barking. 1 0 


{+ MISS: HARRIOT, . 
1 But mind he fills up the blanks. in the park. 
ment t with your name. | 


{i CAPTAIN, 3 
; i ee Or by St. Patrick PH be point blank through 
Mi f his— 5 
5 ET 5 FANNY, 
Fl! BL Juſt; in time—here they come. 
oi | SF Enter Lord Singletone, and. a Lawyer with 
I. Papers. 
LORD SIX OIL ETON E. 
Sir Philip i is with my daughter; ay, I told 
you ſo. Mr. Double- do has been very punc- 
tual, Sir Philip, the deeds are quite ready; 
we have only to ſet our names and then I re- 
member no, it was not Heliogabalus—let me 
eee er Fe to the front of the flage.) 
CAPTAIN 


"Me" r A * 


CAPTAIN. ( the Exe, giving bim the 
ED. purſe.) 

Put that purſe, honey, into your fob, and. put 
the name of Captain Mortough O'Nettle, do vou 
ſee, into the blanks of your parchments; - an 
a exchange 1 is no robbery i in my country ; ; and as 
you are an | honeſt attorney. 


LAWYER. 
Neverthdle, contrariwiſe—notwithſtanding 
fills up the blanks.) 19 

$IR PHILIP. (without) 

| Fanoy, 85 e 1 8 


LORD s IN GLET 0 N E, (turning round) 
What's all that? CCC 
FANNY. 
1 my Lord, trying to open the bed- 5 
8 chamber door, which ſticks ſo. 1 ' 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
Come, are you ready, Mr. Double-do ? 5 


"LAWYER - 

Yes, my Lord. | 

LORD $INGLETONE. | 

pork ſign firſt. (takes a pen and fits 3 9 


ls this a good pen ? (examines 0 1remem- 


MN 1s s 


us Ong AND ALL: 


t 


MISS HARKIOT. 
Pray papa, make haſte; Sir Philip is in E 
| hurry, ON Philip keeps knocking at the door. ) = 


LORD SINGLETONE.. 

Why is that troubleſome fellow meddling 
with the door now ? (figns) There, I wiſh you | 
joy, my children, with all my heart; do you 
"Ad it and all is done. F Walks forward whilf. 
2 ſen. ) As Lord Cheſterfield was carrying 
- home drunk from the Three Tuns at Bath, he 

Vas met by Quin the actor—flop—! have put 
the cart before the horſe—- Sp 
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SIR PHILIP, 7 opening the er and  peeping ) 
Zounds! I ſhall catch the pip—hiſt— „ 

In Ener Lady Singletone, Harriot, Barbate, and 

With es Lombſein. | 

0 | e SINGLETON. | 

wo 'Is the buſineſs over! ? Er 


Bo gn. — — ͤ D— > 
© OI Sox 2 — Canton eee, 


n | LORD SINGLETONE. 
Yes, my Lady, we have ſigned the deeds, 


3 Lady. SINGLETONE, | 
Where 8 Sir Philip? „ 
OL I R PHI L IP. egit) 
Here 2 > Feds 
1 e sI OL ETON E. 
Yes, he's there. 


* 3 


3 Mp A KR 8 E. 


8 
2 LADY $INGLETONE. e 
Wet is he doing in the bedchamber *? * 


LORD SINGLETONEB — 
Why, they are not got there already: 5 Clook- 
ing engere through his glaſs.) 
, PHILIP, (eki); 
: I'm all but dead with— . 
LADY s VSI ETON E. 
Why don' t you come out | P 


SIR PHILIP. 5 
Lou would ſee my— Fe ED ” | 


LORD SINGLETONE, 
| hs the door faſtened? O the devil! 


(Lag Sinplevone goes FA FE door and opens #: E. 1 
ter Sir Philip without buckles in his ſhoes, and 
covered all over with 4 blanket, except bis 
bead, on awohich he has bis hat and. feather, 
bound on with a white handkerchief. * 


LADY. SINGLETONE. 


;6 foricks ont.) 


| LORD SINGLETONE, 
Hey day! what have we here? 


XK d l. | 
Was there ever any thing like it! ? 0 you 
| gipſey, to kerve me ſuch a trick, (to Fanny.) 


OE LORD 
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gb ON E 8 ND. A * 188 : 


my death Hey! what buſineſs have you, Sir, 
with ny coat on * = (to the Captain. ) 5 


155 1 + do you think I am always making a blun- 
| der! ? i) | 


; What buſineſs have you? (#0 Captain. 5 


90 ſent of: all parties. 80 


„ 7 ORD: SINGLETONE. 1 
A tick! What have they tarred and feathered 
vou! E- (oki at bim. J. e e 


LADY. SINGLETONE.. | 
Or have nw been tolling you in a blanket! 3 


| 6 1 R P H 1 L I P. | | | 
e give me my clothes. : 8. mall Each 


CAPTAIN. = 
"Your coat! arrah now, becauſe Im an Irih- 


An 1 a e Who. are you? 


))) Oo Tg 
"Io get married, by my ſhou] ! by the con- 


LORD SINGLETONE. 
Hey! (loudly, ) 

"LADY: SINGLETONE. 
What! C loudly. * 5 


CAPTAIN, 


This little crum of parchment chat we have 
5 ES 403 


- 8 EIS AR 12 
3 be hk . 4 
5 — 4 


222 eee ads HP 21 4 


A K C E. 9 


all been ſigning, will tell you chat without 
ſpeaking at all, at all. 
, e HARRIOT, 
You know, papa, Sir Philip Fineer was al- 
ways my averſion. Captain O'Nettle is the 
object of my choice, fo I have taken this oppor- 
tunity of putting myſelf and my twenty thou- 
band pounds under his protection, 
"IK PHILLY: 
Send for a phyſician, and get me fome white 
ine whey. 
. xis into the bedchas ber, chattering his teeth, 
CAPTAIN. 
Tough I was born in Ireland, my Lord, and 
nave the honour to receive my half-pay on the 
Triſh eſtabliſhment, yet I always conſider mylelt 
an Engliſhman, for ſurely a man is a native of 
the N where he eats, dr inks, and ſleeps. 


LORD STINGLETONE. 
Tour country, young man, requires no apo- 

logy; you are all of you brave, generous, 
and lovers of liberty : a little given to ſtory- 
telling or ſo, but what: 's done- 


LADY SINGLETONE, 
{s done; (Hopping bim) fo well defer that 
head till another opportunity. 


(3 „ A MN SKIN. 


98 n 4 * Le * 
1 1 LAMBSKIN. | 


e * my 
SN r * 
oy TI "Ty * ” C * ASE, * 

1 1 


© Aſide ) Was there ever ſuch a family! le 

a lucky eſcape.—Well, my Lord, ſince I am, 

likewiſe, in the ſame predicament with Sir 
Philip, 1 will take my leave. 5 
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1 0 SINGLETONE, 
Predicament and who a are you, Pray, Sir ? 


LAMBSKIN. 


My name 1s Lambſkin. 


LORD 
Lambſkin! | 
| ES. 00 SO YA MB CR LN: 
|| Upon my honour— 


1 8 1116 1 K 


LORD SINGLETON E, | 
I'm very ? glad to ſee you, Mr. Lambſkin, 

| Os This affair of Sir Philip's gives me much con- 

| cern, but I hope my other daughter will make 

[ ma amends, and marry _ 


: LAMBSKIN-. 
Mr. Barbate—the object of her choice: 


„ B A RB AT E. 

j SE -* Tis true, my Lord, Miſs Charlotte la 
ready honoured me with her hand; and Nd 
we too gained your conſent by artifice, when 


| you wrote a note to Dr. Piper for the bearer 0 
| | | 2 | | | ö marty 
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been better pleaſed with ſuch a mark 
fool. 
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marry her, yet we flatter ourſelves it will 


Rand good | in law. 


LORD SINGLETONE,; 
One and All againſt me, as 1 hope foramen Di. 


vinity-law— is there a phyſician amongſt you? 


if there be, let him inſtantly give me a ſtrong 
doſe, and then probably I ſhall for 


once ſatisfy 
the wiſhes of my family. 


Exit. ; 
L ADV SINGLETONF, | 
Though you have deceived me too, Harriot, 


I ſhall not be ſo violent as your papa, ; but 1 


cannot help ſaying if you had made me your 
confidante as your lifter did, I ſnould heve 
of re- 


MIS 8 NH AR RIO. 


I acknowledge myſelf to blame, and hope 
for pardon, | 


LAMBSKIN. 
Your Ladyſhip cannot but pardon | an error 


in one daughter that you have given ſanction 


to in another. 


LADY SINGLETONE. 


The reproof is juſt; fo let us forgive One 


907 All, 


T H E E N D. 
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